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DOUGHBOY DOPE

By Daope the Doughboy

COMIAND
FIRED!

THSCH ARG

Readin— i

our

il ], wetve fiaally Curvied
W boel o the Eireneszer, afler

feized it on g Bael,

2 L) A
1" vt
M oot semnel that 'QF Glovy las
been dizelianyod consierably.  Shie's got
MO ¢ '.r'u_‘h =

1 B 0 4 e

A otlie ot rcnerved achie her Lokl

celie bogged o Y an liave forcard

wines, Maneeld!
i i O

1t ! £ o mee  dne caclie thot
stopped o follet wud eaved the life of
) [

5 0 9 Je T Y o o7 B o T

Frose vl clig s wba beeaie dugefi-
Thu e b oarge pevert Lo fupe we HOFE.-
BOY s

OFf [y !

Qe biddy wha *pigited” Crevina gy
duriig the wlie, remprked that from '
hearing  av  yell  Geyipia sholeil Mz

Jedged the ploce cus fnll of alieas.

fREST !
£ uwl o futid people cune Trom Mils
wiarehee eared €4 el

Leaving the service is like a guy beiig
tnus Lhe kel -
HOW COME!

E \d:“rrbm‘gcd W
o

Tle greutest ground for diecharyge yel
discevered here (o advanced by o Little
Nemo who lae beew clevicing it over o
tppe machine and claims to have o posi-
tign wdiling for him dn @ cheoting gal-
lery.

GAS ALERT'
“Helly, douglibay!”
M bt ma tlawapsbioy
N

F il

“Becu

ewhes, and 'z Just p;’m’w fy e,

tozsin’ e theal  lvopard

SORTIE!
= Trernch' andeamp, pliblished st Upton. |

# ) the hill slope v."\li; holeo.

oy Tifel

| rew-

! theafreal "The Bab®ay—ths tayia!

Uniform Ways

LT Ll it 3

& SRRy B \ e A T,
I | tthe meslient trick they ever pliyed wus
ye Brimgin' on o me hither),
“‘hc" lh(} ”(‘lllghl)()\ Nove one on 'emy's 1odpnno  wars ey
= % i > thowght T wusn a-dyin’,
Lall]ll ]lUlll(" An' gawed it off, beeaude they snld "tvug
] y Kind of jortifyin®:
X lll 18'1'(l i willin® to believe it wur, no’ it 1 don't
B g0 nuther
= ] Wy one should talic to fealin' cheap a
HE doughboy of 1846, erabbing minnit soanert tol e
agin  the guvment in  ON€ | Senee both wus cquilly to blene:  hut
breath and poking fun at his things is ez they ho;
own legless condition in Ahe 1 joak on s they ook it off, an’ thet's
next, had the advantage over the dough- enourh for i,
boy of 1919 in that he'had & poet -  ‘Fhojic's one gond (hing thoush Lo be said
stead of a publicity bureau to analyze chout my woaden New ope
his morale, i The Bguon enn’t git into it es't ueed to in
James Husscll Logell, whoss centen- | the true one;
nial has just been ealebrated, long ago | So it saves deiokys wa then, bosides, a
distovered the probleins of reconsiruc- fuller counldn't hep
tion and unemployment of returning A pratlor bleasin' Lhen ta fev ope ollers
ﬁuldicl‘#uud imnmortalized them in the sober peg:
letters of “Bitdofredum Sawin,'" & vet- . 18% tede a ol 0 want o two for ol
cran of the Mexican border war. “Bird- lerin® n drum,
ofredum” was o frequent and volumi-  But wll the munreh D up to aow is ool
nous contributor to the Biglow Papers. to Ringdom Cone,
Perhaps no humorist of the Toul sector | 1 Noethinass . .
; . [ HRL ol o el b {hie! L
has  improved on  “Birdofredum’s’ | “:’ L“J ”"‘l.]; ' bRl
- ; HIE Y Ll ¥ I i
e oy 4y t R g ol .
-\uuml. [.}:k}llhﬂi(lgi. as it appeara in the QR G e e i et irahot el et s
following lines: Al oy e
I spose vou wondsr swnve 1 bey 1 oean't tall, An' ane s enough, 1 run T qlibi
fer the noul o' me, ponthy uein' it
Exaelyiwgre 1 be mzselfomeenli’ Ty thit To see all 1 hgll ever win by sy o s
the holl of me, rep losin® i,
VYWan Iolaft Hum. 1 bad dwe lege, san® they | Offferra | notice, who oib paid fer all ow
worn't had onres neither | Loumps an' kickin's
= H OWw 1 {
*
T 18 a wonderfully living aceount st dawn hefore woluyg over, 1 wioh they
\ . would aot harry so! The behh g steep,
Hielh accorlat jamed gunnevy e e : : i
which & cexiains unhi ; L‘. g 'he underbigah is holding us back, Do
gergoant of the Marmus Eives AN oo nare about this thine we are zolar 1o
“ihe Independent” under the head-  do thar we cupselves? Peehans, bul it 4
it oy w. (L I 2 1 1 N enfy 1, A Few alons 'ILII"_iI"I'.
) e s o o s Sliot. PILLeT ViHY We onoa gtepsi
ing, “That’s How It Feels Tc Be i . We: depioy, 1w me Jun palt of i
The narvative, one is adyised by thesedi= e attinn . 1 o a0 it peegii. e
Lor, wae sceawled in the form of vough —summit! How for the bullers ind the hells!

notes in & thell Lole at Chateau Thierry,
just before uid during the fight, ead then
when he lay woundéd, “Lose of blood
had already begun to cduse the weak-
wees refleetad in the last few sentences,
but this abruptly vanfthed in the torse
official report which closes the stovy.”

This gunnery cergeant belonged to the :

di)1 Regiment of the United States Mu-
rines—a regiment which veceived both
Legion

the Croix de CGuerge and the
d'Honneur. Following iz the account:
“This ja the wemory of the sahoel o pale
myateriousiy neiting inte sum

ra m:ir'.u‘
mar's 5

fortubhe

viight. We see on g broad, cows

hill wlepe: it spreads woll 1o vhe

vight and well to the left; and it veRchns
The other

dovn toon little woody ravine,

gide of the Tevine i3 sleep: Aign. 1%

woosded: 11 14 fot Wigh, but reaencs aosove

vy eyaa aa I stand on che hill
b

the level of

slepes W lhat

'I‘}I'.e_.'-a re
peave-Hie, byt zhallow, The hole 1 dig nifty
cave my life, Shells sercam when they come.
They n@ke o crent noire whan they explade,
Thep Lill.. We dig these boles to hide in

tocrouch and shiver in. [t seems strange to
diz in the starlight a hole that may swre
It i= ouite cool-—the night, | sup
nose: digging will marm me: This ¢lny is
54 - hard to dig. Tn the dawn we will go
un and over Lhat ztpep bank on the other
side of the There  will
ta meet us. 1 hope we will not be hurried
ip the bank!
Tow strange they look as they dig their

ravine, be hullels

It i3 so steep. 1 am tired,
S0 we go over in the diwn, 1
like?

I musl dig faster oy

ittle graves!
What will
shells, bullete, blood,

nmust dig, it be reams,

there will be no time for sleep. What s the
We go over in the mora-
Howy dark il
Tihia time to-mor-

use of sleeping?
The fresh earth is conl.

ing.
looks in the starlight!
Home 15 go far away, so removed, 2o
and consequently
dexperately the dawn
over. Will we go through the woods er will

remote, w0 doubly and

dear. In ve go

it be done in the open? Will the day break

any differently to-morrow? The stuars say

‘No!' The hole ia deep enough. 1 wonder if |

it is long enougn.

“How cool and moist! 1 see nothing but
a pateh of durk sky and the swimming stara,
Here I stay until dawn — the inevitable dawn.

I hope it will be & clear day. T wonder whut |
| a real hed would feel like.

Oh, New York!
The lights—the crowds—the
Homa!
I am in a dark holg, Farth, then me and
then sky. | feel alope. I may die to-mor-
row. 1 dou't think so, but I may. It ia the
only thing that is not incvitable. The atavs,
the dawn, the sun, the line of boys, the bul-
letn, shells, nll are inevituble, My death i3
not. I “eel guite safe and secure, | am glad
that [ am well trained. Sleep is alow, 1 had
hstter close my eyves. We go aver in the

So far away.

dawn, Boys will drop dead. It xeems hard.
1£ is inavitable.

“Dawn. This is the dax we do L. [ must

(2L my pack together, Time to fall in

B
form a line. Time to bewome prrt of a
unit- -time to atop being one's self, IHow

slecpy and uninteresting c.ery one looka!
They don's 'ack as they ought o look be-
fors goilig over, Here we go. We do not
“eep step. 1L i not Important that we

should, Who has a eigarette? Smoke ta good |

"Long level Gelds of yveliow prain, dotted

witlh scarlet peppirs zently whispering to
strunge breeres; hanled apninst the Turther

edpe, a rugped wood, Heillinnt shashine

brilliaatiy WMue ohe. Hirds sine 14 this
war?  There must be a mistake. The sk
is blue, the sunshine brillwnt, the lielils

i
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e wad B heppin' single ryes arlor tha
it tost niekin's,

S0y e the eva's put fadrly out, P lars Ao
g0 viathoot o,

An' nel oallew wvsell to'be welgret put
gyt dbovt Q.

Now, Tetme sae, thed fun't ally 1 Gaed, Sfovs
Teavin® Jaalam,

To eourt things on me fngorcends, bug
sutlhin® soema to atl ‘em

Woape's e feft hape 2 0, deat it sen, 1
iecolleet wut's eome on't:

Iohaint ne lelt aem but my right, an! thet's

muh jest actianih ion'ty

IL Barmt ‘e bendy ez it wus fo caFldte’ a
e ek,

T el sovie 'hs brots ol Blisvet, T
haint kep' no aceount on eny

Wen aendiona it ta be o ihe talk 0L goktle
e mmvaunle on Cen,

ARt new Upe ospeaiom’ aboal vibsy i ckin!
' hrings Lo mind

One by Ioeantdn’t nover bres)l  the one
Iy hebindd

B won should see her, jost eleie oul the
pott ol vour avenbion

At ot pubc the  dongest osweslyin' in
shout o an wimeol peaaion,

Apt RIn" oot Nial Ol eusi, yon hiovs, the
eritber sheuld reluas (o e

Congnled) T uwinb so “Spepsive (o keop en
ol 1oused e bey

Thape'ts tone wreae Tese, it o eys, awnt
[ e e EhEt seabdon

Ceit Be ook o Wi’ aet wwil sinever
(il peh padeiiie

ARDOFREDUMY approached the

difat
ls unemployment problem, tos, with

eels To Be Shot

quiud nnd

Wiy,
propee plaee Lo hght! How
potden theowheal telds ars! Thers gaed a
bullet, wosld anotior, dml 1 Ghing T feuwl «
thifrd. Ty ke v,
corne from o oodinlanees

the hivds are staging.

painfal  whine,
A lurk is osing-

T Bright the

Tihiey

| o moving fovwared,

tes 18l Loek out! They huve seen
15, ooy mayin I eannot Teel my legs &l
Hovel T onove forwaed, That man 5 his
ite ditwps, Wil you be able to leep
moviyg alten vou hive been hit? How
Lher wihine!  We can  never make i)
That jndn’s face iz like a n ol bloody
rise die Should Rmap Wi hands aveayr from
o Whs doean™ sene sne migke him stop

cetpripe 1 oduitt Bl this place. Keep

inosuggestion which seanrs not yet to

have occurred to the edilovs of 1010

They dny the quares)'s csobtlad novw; lep
my part e sope doubt on't

T tiake more Bsh-skin than lelhs think
to wake the rile eleall oul on't;

At any rate 1w wn gaed vp 1 ean™ do nao
rn fehtian®

The on's chanee thet's Loty (o me iz poli-

| tics of weiting :

Now, eo the peapie’s qut te hee a moling
tary nnn,

At L oain't nothin® el=a jeql nodr, Doo b
Unon & pinn:

e can'idatin! e, poun hoow, ‘euld suit
me toon T,

Antel 1 loae, °t yeunt huiet iy cars to lades
another fAoey

So Pl set up Ceocanidate fer any Kin' of
ulfice

th miean oy et ineluiles swod RS
el an' doflies,

Ver on tu vunpin! for a0 plgess wirs worioa

! Lhol the: ol ded,

Toa know thet's wat T oasver did o enesp
thooather wiis

B s the prosidentindl ohieer foe wiely 1%
hetior yun,

VWt twe legs anywares about couli hewp
o with my oue T

Phere 2t no kind o quality inocan’idates,
Vs osaid,

wo o wseful e w wooden Loy csvept a
wooden hoewd;

! WALl my

e on the buller that hits e ?
s osirell, What an enplosion! The
litie |
foliago. Lo
Wikt
1 leep into t

Yo e haz not gonse,
nante vealls
L3 8 1 o
sitoke |
fult

his wrm?

haovino,

vighty tree apringing up in
al that boy!
hriek shells make!
17 Lan hily Th

Wliere
Wiall
at man

he iy

didc Wil 1Y could pever leap quite as
high as he did.
Oy those ‘bullets—those @linlls!  Lot's
Kurey and get somewherve. This place is
| horribie, That fell ¢'osa. Something wet
wet and hiet - in my face, Wipe it away,
wipe it awaz. You ave not hurt: §ome one
else. Keep going. You are not hit. Keep
meying. Step over Ahet mend Why don’t

l they ot me? Ke=p ghing. Ohy the wheat!

7 o

ALSACE
13t

TN 101415
In IDLy there were five distiven

battle areas—ithe Marie (ke
Argne Nancy,  Alsace  and
Vpres—and the evtent ot eoun

try covered by thew scas very
lavge In 1015 both sides had
acttled down to trench wariare
and there were only theee batile
arces—Neuve Chopelle  Loos

and Champagne
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The darkes! arcas

are  those  most
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by the dllies,
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| IN 1917
In 1317 the fighting sprecd

along a greater length of fure
than in [5G [t consisted main:
fu of cipht Allied offenaives 1eith
limited objectives—one at Ver-
dun, three n the Awtmme Ridg
districl. ond one cach n the
regions of Cambrar, the Vimy
Ridge. Yprea (the Messnes
Ridge), and Flanders

FOUR YEARS FLOGHTING ON THE WE2THRN @ TN E
N 1916 IN 1918 N I

o ; i A
\ Che wear UG wan the periad  Ths fedture of the fivhiing o) 41 ) Y l'
‘1 al the  andveamive  Lptiles 0t IO s that afler the early i ". i
i Verdun wed thre |ired oftem fierangn prensine haq B Tl i
7 e on e Rewnie Tl fuhte b ked er knfled the entire | e 1

’,’ i, An wedanh LSOO wien Ahed line st forrard tn o n /
A wcere killed and iconnded. wway weeat  genvial  asaante There || s ',’F
eancentrared 1it (oo lmiled arcts  were gven wain heatery of z
| meare  than JaU atides  apget v, byt oall tlarely vonnectrd L )
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| #nforcemonts and streteher-bearora.

There's nothin® ain't so poppylar (wy, it's

# nerfeet s

Mexieo hes paid Ter Santy

o Wi wit

e it mut e prinderples, ', sencs
I wu iner-nigh,

I tievenr did hey any gred, o you cdn
testilyy

I'm & decided peate-man tu, an' go agin
tire Wiy,

er now the holl on't ‘s gone £h' past, |
wut is there to go for? i

1 awile youlre Cloctioneerin® "tound, some :
curus chups should beg

T Ry ey views o atate aToivs, jest
anawer WOODEN LEG!

158 they min't setiistied with ‘thet, an' kin® |
o' pry o an’ doubt |

An' af Ter asufthin® deflynit, jest say ONN |
EYE PUT OUT!

Thet Tin' o' talk, T guess, you'll find'l
answer to g eharm

Anty o wen reu've druy tu nigh the wall,

Bol" up my missin® aring

D they should nose "round Ter pledge,

put on o verioous look
An' tell e thet's precisely wut 1 never
Zin nor —toek!
v . f
Then there wir other good hooraws to
dror on en vou need em,
och ag the ONIZEYED SLARTERER, tie

RLOODY BIRDOFREDAM:
rhcin's wut takes hold o folks thet think,

e well ex 0 the masases;
An' makes you sartin o' the aid o good
men of all ¢lagses,
Oh, the dewd bova! 1 knew it would be hor-
rilile.
“Keep moving, The whine and the Thiss

ufithe bullets. There's another sihell, What,
ave wa supposed to be doing?
gommz? This 15 slaughter.

lins splastied on me! Newver mind —push on.
Move! Down! Drop quickls] Dig.
Lse bayonet- anvthing. Dig. Hurry. 1 mus:
try to be calm. Die. Throw the dir up in
tront—1t rlves prot

Yhere are
Somelhing

o on!

tion. Dig faster, keep

down, but dir. Your turn has net tome,
Keep digzing.

“There goes that Doy. He's dead A
second ago alive, now dead. Bullets still

thump him.  iTe does not jump as thex
iunp him, 1 hear a lark singing. :
Keep on digging.  Oh, I'm hit—in the leg.
Fmohit in the leg. What should | do ahou!
I UPm wet—warm wel on ny leg. 1t ought
tor hert, Warm wel running down my leg,
110 something about 1t Get Lp and fun to
wdeeper hole, Husvy—hlood ia running. My
blond! It wel and red on the green
Blood on the grass, Get up. Hurey!

My leg, it gives at the Knea Lt
ebds me, Hurey! Thepo!

Dig.

lies

S T
nlone. Cut
Lknife ia

mitting
the
eold

in
the
Wirin

hole swounded,
trousers,  The
wet' legr. The
N the sunshine. The
examine it Why, thut's
ot bad, that's not bad, Jusl a hole, n sost

ol rip,

legr of
BN Ny
1%
wound! 1

lilood bawstiful

mitet

lted, of course: everything ia
around e,

red
It 1s not a bad wound, Rangd-
Wuick! The bloed again!
Hoavoumd and aroand-— v 1 it tieht),
livrta. Mever mind, Wrap i tightls :
S difficult to tove my lew, This
bl hola | am ing 7
Mech

tres el

#oo it up. T

W

D
4
Thera! It
i3 a nice |
s quite comforiahle, quite,
beitor ot thorn the open
These sre bullets whining aver. |
wondesr who they are-geting, Not

than i
2 f ek
I'"I'I1.r_'rf-'= an ant on that grass blade up
theve on the edga of the hole. T do not think
that ants care for blood, I'lies do,
Tln. I must them away. The blood
aus soalicd through. Let jt soak. Tt wwill
siiffen, 1 ean't leep them awany. Let them
cat,. Should T say drink? A
ede Wha e they remain
clean their foet and Winga?
shine that
iy

Ilies
drive

few fin-
o
Is it the sun-
makes their bodies look 50 pink
they weltle on the Eruss blades ean
theiv feot and wings? 1y i the qunshine, or
gl ity Lo
What n swarm! Whast
nounding wlose Lo
all mine

#nip

B0 Nenr

o ¢

something olee?

wway!
teed on dead boya.

W Egeht

My las is
M
those fligs,

ihe

ST Drive uw

¥ owound A
il KO -8 TV B § A
Sl

o threbs, throbs, throbs,
une modt bring I am tniraty,
Hing tho bell, Deme those flies awa:", i
st a0 lithle;
I'm

b calm,

e i

Plop.a

heing
please,
My

SO0

et

please.  (h, hot! Burning!
wond, Wi

it
tingl 1

e Eot

that? Some

one
mus
to

Ba

calnt.  Vaou

he quiel, auiet.

flies

e ream

All day ba

quicet with the blood. The

halth

"W Lt

the
must

and

Ean v tHOVLS

{145
pocodito stay here !
IR e

Tt

roal,

time s How long am |

Haw blue thHe

up-
iy it
be a few snow-white clouds

Then it would
ToCs hird
fun. 1 have had
this—mueh belter,
o0 muny shells now.
e avhal 1o ooing on.

_ Gouod work, He isn't

dead. 'l enll to him so he will know [ am |
kere He wiaved gnd lnaehed.
those helmeted heads stic'inee
thelr Holes! .

zhouly
L]

There

. seem
again,

muech

viore

Lhat This
hetter
There are
I will look und

1 nvizieh
Lim toan

not

“A man digminge,

Liwok

at
l'Jf

un out
Comrades, all of them.
smiling and up (0 =20 who laughed,

thaa 't aol bad after alll Not ut all

Hlere ropes torte ona e floops low
as he runt, Lookicg for me? Yea, hore he
cumes. A gunrnery Wil does he want ?
Heo looks anxlous. i don't blame hin. lape
VE frete P ligor T U T e T F TP
Fole will hald us both,  HMow le pufls! A
ermtonn of water! It's warm oi, how gzood,
some more  ghod!  Mae!  Fine! o in
it dy o 17 Goed Lordy 1w in coni-
Gt T scared green. Huppye just the
el G0 H ) R L LT ] [ Y LR,
toe. Mend o report huek, Let mi f2e. Yes,
el vourde, that's the thing to do!

U the .'...'.'\'-I:r|-.-:-|'-'1hl||_- b Gdngd
objective easily. Many wounded send re- 1

|

TALES THEY'LL TELL
By Howard Diste

Sonte fewe soded e geven
’ sens,
o And Gvouthered fight dnd
squall,

Wikile sonre have felt 1o occon’'s hree=e
Or been to vea af wll.

Dot awhen they veuel the foll:+ ut hojne,
Eacl wen of e will pull

Thot wmiglity yarn ohoue
Wlideh wost of wk

P,

cull thull”

Awd i gow'll lenid o peiidy grip

Done santple fales

ol let wou hear

THE SEAMAN'S TALE
Jusi

'en

fonr bel'a by the bosun’s wuteh

I elinley]

un

T took a chiew of my buttorsentch
And seanned the eastoand the west
Then suddenly  there wis o pesieone
Flraight out on the wel expianse!
But | was hep to this German dop
I took it In ot a clanes,
Ioevied, "SBeape ho!™ to vm down helow
And the cry came, “Whete away ™"
And auiek I osand, 00 sodead alenid
And pecled my bionse for the frgs
The deptlh homb scuttled o the deck,
And you should have ween the
Whigh we made that submarins g b
And: lambagted every (i

And giwilurly, don'i yon Fan

Tiie et puedly Wie lesgtivn b

THE YEOMAN'S TALL

My pen was cocked behind me ea
My shede was on ‘my eyes;
['did not show a traes of fonr

Althouzh 1 showed surnrice.

“Dictation!™ velled the siapper loud.
And then-1 cpilled the Groes

And saved a vast and wrmhiy crowis
Hecauze 1 shook log.

The corpoan tetls guel how his corps—
Woitie hime assiating—won e war

THE CORPSMAN'S TALE

I battled with muny tllsenzcd

Tha measles, the mumpa and the “fa."
I handled no swered, but [ worked in the
ward,
Andl] wiwsys Kaew Just what o do

Iy dectorinz limbered fhe service;
Each ailment ond girm was my moeat

make a man

would

When bomb-ghock
nervous,
1 brought him night back to his feet

And thus each man whe bears the blue
Will hand his friends e line or two.

! Some hove satled the seven seas
And weathered fdoht and squall,

While sonue have felt wo occan’s brecse
Or beor ty sea of wll.

But when they veach the folls ot homey
Facl wian of them will pull

That mighty yarn abowt the form
Wkieh nost of ws call “bull”

From Neep Life. illustrations by
Goodwin,




